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our party. The latter, being a recent arrival from China,
misunderstood the compliment paid him* He felt greatly
insulted and wanted to chase and lecture his tormentors.
We hastened to assure him that it was all a joke and meant
no injury* He was apparently in great demand, and the
confetti might have been meant as an earnest of the real
confetti* So if he felt inclined, he could follow up the
lead thus given him. He was, however, too serious, and
the girls* bait did not take.

In such an atmosphere the wheels of courtship run
smoothly and no wonder Cupid is busy at his trade all
the lifelong day* In some cases the new acquaintances
here formed may never go beyond the stage of flirtation,
but in many cases the intimacy thus begun subsequently
ripens and finally leads to the altar of Hymen.

Apart from the change of air and surroundings, one
generally hopes to get rest and quiet from one's holiday*
But a seaside is not a quiet place. You go there for the
sea air, sea bathing, country excursions, etc. But so do
thousands and thousands of others* You meet them in
the hotels, in the boarding houses, on the pier, on the
beach, in the theatre, in the cinema hall, etc. Therefore,
you escape from one madding crowd only to rush into
another madding crowd*

If one wants an ideal quiet holiday in the United King-
dom, the English Lake District can be safely recommended
to the Londoner. The resort is within eight hours*
train journey from the metropolis, and the beauties of
its natural scenery justify Wordsworth's encomium:
44 The loveliest spot that man ever found.** There are
enough hills round about the district for the holiday